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THE TUCUMCARI NEWS

The Exploits of Elaine

A Detective Novel and a Motion Picture Drama

By ARTHUR B. REEVE
The Well- Known Novelist and the Creator of the "Craig Keanedy” Stores

Presented in Collaborstion

SYNOPSIS

—
0l

The New York * Are mystified by
peries of mu and other crimes
rincipal elue to the criminal s the
“nfug letter which la sent the victima
with & “ciutehing hand ™ The iat.

ﬁ vu-ulm of u‘s; nrn-ﬂm mu-"l‘n. ]
ylor [wdge ¢ !neurarce president
His daughter. Elaine «

loys Cr Ker. |
pedy, the famous sclentific tective, 10
try to unravel the mystary hat Ken-

nedy accomplishes 1o taid by his friend
Jameson & newspaper man Enraged at
the determired ofort which Elatae
(‘rﬂﬁ.xoaawdr are maki 1o pul an en
to his crimes, ‘he Clutching Hand
this strange criminal s known resoris
to all sorts of the most diabolica! schemes
to put them out of the way Each chap-
or of the story tells of & new plot
aguinst thelr lives and of the way the
1 detective uses all Ris akill to save
pretty girl and himeslf from desth.

FOURTEENTH EPISODE

THE RECHKONING,

Pacing up and down his den in the
heart of Chinatown, Long Sin was
thinking over hkis bargaln with Kan.
nedy to betray the infamous Cluteh-
ing Hand.

At lengih he seated himeelf on &
teakwood tabie still delibersting over
the promiss Re had been forced 0
make to Kennedy

Suddenly an idea seemed to sirike
him. Lifting s lMttle bammer, he
struck a Chinese gong on the table
at his side. At the mame time he
leaned over and turned the knob at the
side of a large rolltop desk

A few peconds later a sort of hateh-

way, covered by a rug on the foor, o |

one comer of the room, was slowly
lifted and Long Sin's secretary a pale,
cadaverous Chinaman, appearsd from
below. He stepped noiselessly into
the room and shuffied across to Loag
Bin and handed him a letter

Long 8in scowled, ay thouzh some-
thing had Interfered with his own
plans, but tore open the envelope with.
out a ward, spreading out on his lap

the sheet of paper it contained

The letter was & typewrittern mes |
sage, all !n capitals which read

“BE AT HEADQUARTERS AT 12
DESTROY THI® IMMEDIATELY '

At the bottom of the note appeared
the sinlster signature of the Clutching
Hand

Bowing low agaln, the secretary
shuffled across and down again
through the hatchway, closing the
door as he descended

Long Sin read the nota once mors,
while his loscrutable face assumed an
expression of malicious cunning.

With an alr of deliberation he
reached for a match and struck It
He had placed the paper (n the flame
when suddenly he seemed to change
bis mind. He hastily blew out the
match, which had destroyed only a
corner of the paper, then folded the
note carefully and placed it in his
pocket.

A few moments later, with a mallg.
pant chuckle. long Sin rose slowly
and left the room

Meanwhila the master eriminal was
busily engaged o putting the Anishing
touches 1o & Hnal schemes of flendiah

fagenuity for the absolute destrues
tion of Cralg Kennedy
He had hesn at work In a small

room fitting up a sort of lahoratory,
in the mysterious bouse which now
served as his headguarters

With the Pathe Players and

and nolsaless litile plece of clockwork,
In there, too. And (t's powerful
enough to blow us all, the laboratory
Included, 0 kingdoem come "

ABd he spoke, and before | could re
mopstrate with him. he took the in-
fernal machine and placed It on &
table where he set 1o work on the
most delicate »nd dangerous plece of
dissection of which | have ever heard

Carefully unwrapping the bomb and
unscrewing one part while be held an.
other firm he finally took out of it &
bottle of liquid and some powder
Then he placed a few grains of the

drop or two of the liquid. There was
s bright fiash as the powder ignited
lnetantly

“Just what | expected,” commented
Keanedy with a nod, as he examined
the clever workmanship of the bombd

One thing that !sterested hBim was
that part
wrapped 16 paper to kesp them In
piace. This paper he was now care-
fully examining with a microscope

At neariy as | could make it out, the
paper contained part of a typewrit
ten eremical formula read
| TINCTURE OF I0DINE
) THREE PARTS OF e
He looked up from his stody of the

micros

which

pe to Long Sin
“Tell me just how it happened that
you got this boamb. " he asked
Without hesitation the Chinaman re-

ited the clreumstances, beginning
withh the note by which he had been
summoned.

“A note® repeated Kennedy ea-
gerly “Was it typewritten’®

Long Sin reachesd into his pocket

end produced the note itself, which he
bad ot burned
As Cralp studied
mesuape tha
conld see thar he
and more excited
“At Iast he has given us something

the typewnritten
Clutching Hand |

VYas ETOWIDE more

* oy o

trpewritten.” he exclaimed. “To most
penple, |1 suppose. It seems that types
writing is the best way to conceal

identity. But thers are a thousand
and one ways of ldentifving typewrit-
‘ng

“Look, Walter” he remarked at
lsngth, taking a fine *‘pped penci! and
pointing at the diminguishing marks
a8 be talked “You will notice that
all the 'TWw

out of allgnment Now | will place the
paper from the bomb under the miero
scope and vou will ses that the ‘T
in the serap of formula Bave exactly
the same appearance

I strained my eyes to look., Sure
enough, Kennedy was right. There
was that unmistakable identitr be

tween the T's in the formula and the
note

Kennedy Bad been pazing st the
floor, his face puckered in thought as
I looked. Suddenly he clapped his
bands together, as !f he bad made &
great discovery

“I've struck 1t'" he exclaimed, jump-
ing up i was wondering whers |
had seen tynewriting that reminds me

f'lutc!.lnc Hand. at & hench in one
eorner, had just eonmpleted an infernal

machine of dlabolical zunnicg and
wWhr WrADLInE it carefully in paper Lo
make an (nnocent package |

He was interrupted by
the door. Laring down the bomb he
went to anewer the summaons with a
atealthy movement There stood long
Sin. who had dlaguised himsel! aa o
Chinese Iaundryman,

“On time—good'’ growled Cluteh-
ng Hand surlily as he closed the door
with equal care

No time was wastsd in yseless for
malities.

This Is & bomb
ing to the packag:
fully. On no acesunt Jet v slip, or
you are a dead man It must be In
Kennedy's laboratory before night
Understand? Can you arrange {t7"

Long Sin glanced at the dangeroua
package, then with an expresive ook,
replied, “Have no fear. | can do it
ft will be In the laboratory within an
hour. Trust me."

- L L] L ] L ] L] L]

In Kennedy's laboratory | was wateh-
Ing Cralg make some experiments
with & new X.ray spparatus.

We were oblivious to the passage of
lime, and only a call over our speak-
ing tube diverted our attention

1 opened the door and a few seconds
wter Long Bin himself entered,

Kennedy looked up loquiringly as
‘he Chinamen approached, holding out
% package which be earried

“A bomb." he said, in the most mat-

A knock at

he went on, poiat.
Carry it care

#rof-fact way, "l promised to have
ft placed In your laborstory before
alght”

Kennedy took the bomb and care-
placed it under the wonderful
rays, then with the fluoroscope over his
studied the shadow cast by the
on Its sensitive scresn.
& bomb, sure enough”
looking up from it
an

g
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!

l

Iy T T pe—-.

0' 'h'.l "1:.':'!"_’ E®t of Your coat
and hat We are oo the right trafl at
last."

With Leone Sin we hurried out of
the Iaborators. leavineg Rim at the
Nearsst taxicar stand whera we

jumped into a walting

car
‘It 16 the clus of the battered "T's'"™
Cralg muttersd
Aunt Jossphine
kf.'.“ ne “hff. tha hutlae

nounned us

the lhrary
tennings, an-

aas In

“Where n—Mise Dadee®" fpgulired

Kenneds with supnressed szxeltement

Rs wa sptersd

T think she s ont shopping. and 1
don't know lust when she will be
back,” answered Aunt Josephines with

BOme SUrprise "Why*

Importagt—any news®”’
Very Important  returnad Kennedy

excitadls 1 think 1 have the

Is it anything

Yot
| elns vt Only—it will he necessary
to ook throaugh some of the household
correspondence Immediately tao  aee
| whether there ars certain i ters |
| wouldn't be surprised if she had some
| —perhaps nat very nersonal—but 1
must sea them.™

Kennedy lost no time  He went to
8 desk wheare FElaine gensrally mat,
and qulekiy took out several type-
written letters. Ons after another he
examined them closely. rejecting one
after anather, untll finally he came
to one that sesemed to Interest him

He separated 1t from the rest and
fell 1o studying It. comparing it with
the paper from the bomh and the
note which long 8in had received
from the Clutching Hand. Then he
folded the letter so that the signa.
ture and the address could not be
read by us,

A portion o the letter [ recall read
something like this:

“This s his contention: Whereas,
TRUTH Is the only goal and MATTER
s non-existent—"

“Look st this, Walter,” remarked
Cralg, with difficulty restraining him-
salf. “What do you make of ft?

A glance at the typewriting was wsuf-
ficlent to show me that Kennedy bad,
indeed, made an important discovery.

We stared at each other almost too
m*_l_i speak. .

powder on & dish and dropped on It & |

n! the contents had been !

in this note are bat. | time.
tered and faint as well as just a trifle | leave us (o the library—{for a few min.

At that moment we were startled
by the sudden appeararce of Elaine

She entered the room carrying In
her arms a huge bunch of roses which
she had evidently just received

The moment she saw Cralg. how.
ever, she stopped short with a look of
great surprise,

Her keen eye had not missed the
fact that several of her letters lay
scatiered over the top of the deak.

“What are you doing with my let
ters, Mr. Kennedy*' she asked, in an
astonished tone evidently resenting
the unceremoniousness with which he
had apparently been overhauling her
correspondence.

As guardedly as possible, Kennedy
met her Inquiry, which | could not
myself blame her for making.

“l beg your pardon. Miss Dodge”
he sald, "but & matter has just come
up which pecemsitated merely a cur
| sory examination of some purely for
mal letters which might have ag Im
portant bearing on the discovery of
| the Clutehing Hand. Your aunt bad
tio idea where you were, nor when you
might return, and the absolute neces
| Mty for haste In such an Important
matter fa my only excuse for examin.
ing a few minor letters without first
obtaining your permission”
| Bhe sald nothing. At another time
such an explanation would have been
instantly accepted. Now, however it
was diferent
| Kennedy read the look on her face
| and an instant [ater tumed to Aunt
| Josephine and myeel!

1 would very much appreciate a
chance to say a few words to Miss

Dodge alone.” he Intimated. "1 have
had no such opportunity for some
If you would be so kind as to

utes—"

He did not finish the sentence.

| Aunt Josephine had already begun to

withdraw and [ followed

For a momen: or two Cralg and
Elaine looked at each other neither
saying a word each wondering just
what was in the other's mind

Cralg cleared his throat the cbvious
manner of covering up his emotion

“Elaine " he sald at length, dropping
the recent return to “Miss Dodge.” for
the Elaine, i» any
truth in this morning's pewspaper re

moment there

port of—of you?
She had dropped her eves. Tyt he
pereisted, aking N BewWsDADer Jping

from his pocket aud handing t to her
Her hanud trembied as she glanced
over the item

SOCIETY NOTES.

Dame Rumor ia connecting the
name of Miss Elaine Dodge, the
heiress, with that of Perry Ben.
nett, the famous young lawyer.
The announcement of an engage-
ment between them at any time
would not surprise.

Elaine read no farther She handed
back the clipping to Kennedy Az her
eyes et Bis she noticed his expres
sion of deep concern, and hesltated
with the reply she bad evidently been
Just about w make

Still, as she lowered her head, It
seemed 1o give slient confirmation to
the truth of the newspaper report

Kennedy sald nothing, but his eyes
continued to study her face

He wuppressed bis feelings with a

kreal effort then, without a word, |

bowed and left the room

| “Walter he exclaimed as he re-
where |

iolned us in the drawing roon
‘l was chatting with Aunt Josephine

wa must be off again. The trail fol-

lows still farther”

An hour or sa later, Elaine, whoae
mind was now in a whirl from what
had bappensd, decided to make a call
on her lawyer and the confidant of her
father, Perry Hennett

| As Elaine entered his private office,
| Bennett rose to greet her efusively
and they exchanged a few sords

“l mustn't forget to thank you for
those lovely roses you sent me,' she
‘exclaimed at length. “They were
beautiful and | apprecisted them ever
s0 much."

A moment later Hennett led the
eqnversation around until he found an
opportunity to make a tactful allusion
to the report of thelr engagement in
the morning papers

He had leaned over, and now at-
tempted to take her hand She with-
drew {t, however. There was pome
thing about his touch which try as
she might, she could not like Was it
mers prejudics or was it her kean
woman's intultion?

Bennett locked st bher & moment.

"suppressing & momentary flash of an
ger that had reddened his face, and
controlled himeself as i by a super
buman effort.

1 believe you really love that man
Ketnedy, he exclaimed in a tone that
was almost & hisse. "But | tell you
Elaloe, he is all bluff Why. he has
been after that Clutching Hand now
for three months—and what has he
accomplished® Nothing'"

He paused. Through Elaine's mind
there flashed the contrast with Ken-
nedy's even temper and deferential
Zanber

iltennett, by ancther effort, seemed
to grip his temper again.

While Elaine and Hennett were talk.
ing Kennedy and I had entered the of.
fice

Cralg stopped the boy who was
about to announce us and asked for
Hennett's secretary instegd, much to
my astonishment

We found the secretary bard at
work at the typewriter, copring A
legal document. Without a word Ken:
nedy at once locked the door.

The secretary rose in surprise, but
Cralg pald oo attention to him. In-
s'¢ad he calmly walked over to the
mackine and began to examine it

"Might | ask" —began the secretary

“You keep qulet,’ ordered Kennedy,
with a nod to me to wateh the fellow
“You are under arrest—and the less
you say the better for you '’

1 shall never forget the look that
crossed the secretary s face. Was It
the surprise of an innocent man?

Taking the manes place at the ma-
chine Kennedy removed the legal pa

Kennedy |s About to Shoot When Me Discovers That It (s Jamesen and
Not the Clutching Hand Who Lies There Before Him,

per that was in it and put In & new
sheet Then he tapped out, as we
watched

BE AT HEADQUARTERS AT 12, DE-
STROY THIS IMMEDIATELY.
TINCTURE OF I0DINE
THREE PARTS OF—

This s his contention — whereas
TRUTH is the only goal angd MATTER

s monexistent—
T T T T T T T TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT

lLock, Walter,” he exclaimed as he
drew out the paper from the machine

1 bent over, and together we com:
pared the T's with those in the Cluteh.
ing Hand letter, the paper from the
bomb and the letter which Cralg bad
taken from Elalne s desk

As (ralg pointed out the resem-
blances with a pencil my amaze
ment gradually changed into
comprehension and comprehension
into conviction. The meaning of it all
began to dawn on me

The writing was identical
were no differences’

While we were locked in the secre
tary » office Hennett and Elalne were
continuing their chat on various social
wples. Suddenly, however, with &
glance at theclock, Bennett told Elaine
| that Le had an important létter to dic
| tate and that it must go off at once.

She sald that she would excyse him
a few minutes, and he pressed a but
ton to call hin secretary

Of course, the secretary 4id not ap-
pear Hennett leftr his office, with
gome annoYance, and went into the ad
Ieining room, the door to which Ken:
nedy had not locked.

He hesitated a moment, then opened
the door quletly. To his sstonishment
he saw Kenpedy, the secretary and
myse!! apparently making a close ex-
amination of the typewriter,

Gliding, rather than walking back
into his own oMee ha closed the door
and locked it. Almost instantly fear
and furv at the presence of his hated
rival, Kennedy, turmmed Hennett, as It
were, from the Jekyll of a polished
lawyer and Jover of Elaine into an in.
sanely Jealous and revengeful Mr.
Hyde

With a look of intense horror and
loathing Elsine watched him slowly
change from the eomposed, calm, In-
tellectual Hennett she knew and re-
gpected into a repulsive, mad figure of
& man

And his long, slpewy hand slowly
twisted and bent until he became the
personal embodiment of the Clutching
Hand,

An Elaine, transfized with terrvor,
watched Hennett's astounding meta-
morphosis, he ran to the door leading
to the outer office and hastlly locked
that also.

Then, with his eves gleaming with
rake and his bands working in murder-
ous freney. ha crouched nearer and
nearer, toward Elaine,

She shrank back, screaming agaln
and agaln In terror,

He was the Clutching Hand,

There

In spite of closed doors we could
pow plainly hear Elaine's shrieks
Craig the secretary nnd myself made
a rush for the door to Hennett# PR
vate office, Finding it locked, we be
gan to batter it

Kennedy found that I{ was impo#
sible to batter down the door In time
by any ordinary means Quickiy he
selzed the typewriter and bLurled 1t
through the panels Then he thrust
his hand through the opeuing and
turned the cateh

As we flung ourselves into the room
Pennett rushed into a clogetin a cof
ner, slamming the door behind him It
was composed of sheet ron, and effec.
tually prevented anyone from break:
ing through. Kennedy and 1 tried vain-
1y, however, to pry it oped

While we were thus endeavoriog to
force an entrance Nennpett, In & goft
of closet. had put on the coat. hat
and mask which he Invariably wore
in the character of the Clutching
Hand., ‘Then he cauttously opened &
geeret door In the back of the clogel
and slowly made an exit

Meanwhile the gecretary had been
doing his best to revive Elaine, who
was on the floor, hysterical and half
unconsclous from the terrible shock
she had experienced

Intent on discovering Pennetts
whereabouts, Kennedy and 1 examined
the wall of the offce, thinking there
might be gome button or secret spring
which would open the closet door

While we were doing #0 the door
of & large safe in the wecretary’'s of-
fice gradually opened, and the Clutche
ing Hand emerged from 1 stepping

earefylly toward the door leading '°
the outar nffece, Intent on erdaping
that direction

At that moment 1 eateht elght of
him. and, leapicg Into the aseretyry s
affice, | drew my revolver and ofderod
kim to throw up his hands He oheyed

bath hands, b

e door to his private

RHolding u!
drew near th
fice
sSuddenly he dropped one
pressed a hidden spring in
Instantly a heavy [ron door shot out
and closed over tha door. Er

hand and

thee “n

wooden

trance to the private office was abpo-
lutely cutr off

With an angry snar] the Clutching
Hand leaped at me

As ke 418 so | fired twice

He stageered back

The shoté were heard by Kennedy

as the secrelary

and Elaine as well
and at the same (nstant thev d

1

ered the iron door which barred the
entrance to the gecretary's afoee
Rushing into the outer offics they
found the clerks excited!y atrempringe
to open the door of the FETRAPYVE
office, which was Incked Kennedy

drew & revolver and shot throueh the
lock, bursting open the door

They rushed into the room

Clutching Hand wasapparently seat:
ed in a chalir at a desk, bis face bur
fed in his arms, while 1 was appar-
ently disappearing through the door

Kennedy and the clerks pounced
upon the figure in the chair and tore
off his mark. To thelr astonishment
they discovered it was myself'

My shots had missed, and Clutching
Hand had leaped on me with mad.
dened fury.

Dressed In my coat and hat, which
he had defltly removed after overpow.
ering me, Clutching Hand had by this
time climbed througk the window of
the outer office and was making his
way down the fire escape to the gtreet,
He reached the foot of the jron steps,
leaped off and ran qulckly awas

Shouting a few directions to the see.
retary, the clerks and Elaine, Kennedy
climbed through the window and dart
ed down the fire escape In swift pur
suit

The Clutehing Hand however
aged to elude capture agaln

While these exciting events wirs
occurring in Bennett's office  some
queer doings were in progress in the
heart of Chinatown,

Desp underground, in
catacombs known only
most members of the Chinese secre!
societies, was Tong Wah populur
known as “the hider,” enguged in
some mysterious work

Before him were elght odd-shaped
Chinese vials, and from these he was
carefully measuring
tions, as {f concocting some powerfu
potion,

He stepped hack and looked arcurd
suspiciously as he suddenly heard
footsteps above. The next moment
Long 8in

mat:

nne (! the

to the hner

certaln  proper

der and walked into the room.

Approaching Toug Wah, he asked
"When will the death drink be
ready*”

“It {8 now prepuared.’
ply

was the re

| i
suavely v

|

l'.
‘ll..
i

who had entered through & |
trap door, climbed down a long lad | cOVersd her

|

A few minutes later the ( 1-..!.!..-_;-’1..rtﬁ b

finally agreed to ald the Clutching
Mand., Opening a teap door In the
floor of the room In which they wers
standing, he led Bennett down a steg,.
Iadder Into the subterranean chambey
in which Tong Wab had go recently
been preparing his mysterious potton
As Nennett sank into & chair angd
passed his hands over his brow |y

| utter weariness, Long 8in poured into

a cup some of the lquor of death
which Tong Wah had mixed, He hand.
ed 1t to Dennett, who drank It eagerly

“How do you propose to help me 1o
gerape ' asked Bennett huskily,

Without & word Long Sin went ta
the wall, and, grasping one of the
stoues, pressed it back, opening g
large recoptacle, In which there wers
two glass coffins apparently contain.
ing two dead Chinamen. Pulling out
the coffine he pushed them before
flennett, who rose to his feet and
gazed upon them with wonder,

Long 8in broke the silence: “These
men,” he sald, “are not dead; but they
have been in this condition for many
monthe It Is what is called In your
languakge suspended animation.”

“In that what you intend to do with
me* asked Nennett, shrinking back in
terror

The Chinaman nodded in afirmation
ag he pushed back the cofMna,

Overcome by the horror of the dea
Benne't. with a groan, sank back Into
the cha!r, shaking his head as If to in.
dicate that the plan ~vus far (oo ter-
rible to carry out

With a sinister emile and a shrug of
his shoulders Long 8in pointed to the
cup from which Hennett had drank.

“frgt, dear master” he remarked
3 have already drank a
loee of the potion which causes
und it i= overcoming you
Even nimw e mdded, “You are tho

us chyckle Long Rin
victim and spoke
[ivglpe here your =even million
hidden he  suggested
I will give you an anti-

hig time Bennett, who was be.
coming moare rigld moment, was
O EpOuK

Slowls, wnd after a desperate strug-
gle, he maudeed o rajse opne basd
hreast  pocket

thrust In his
Hand and drew gut o map
For sotme mometits Long Rin esam-

tl intently. and. with a gria
it in hiz own
what he de
, and, peur
ing some of the liquor jnto a cup, he
{ 1o Betnett's Hips

A Bopnott opened hig mouth to
iriuk 1t Long Sin with o lnugh slowly
pulled the cup away and poured its
contents on the floor

Py thie time | was slowly recavering
my senses in the secretary's office,
where Hennett had left me (n the dis-
gulse of the Clutching Hand. Elaine,
the eecretary and the clerks were
guthered around me, doing all they
could to revive me

Meanwhile Kennedy had enlisted
the aid of two detectives and was
gcouring the city for a trace of Ben-
nett or the taxicab in which he had
Aed

Somehow, Kennedy suspected, in-
stinctively, that Long Sin might give
i clue to Heunett's wherenbouts, and
nfew moments Inter we were all on
Our Wad ina car to Leng Sin's bouse.
) Theugh we did not know it, Long
S it the moment when Kennedy
was fealing in his
kvt to ses that the map lh#
from Dennett was perfectly
Fitidite that he had it, he smiled
peeullar oriental guile. Thea
e opened the door snd stood for a

.

Y, milent
Where 18 Bennett 2" demanded Ken-

cach

f satisfuction, he plaeed

Fhen he xond

\reg as nostire antidots

Enocked at his door

Long S cyed us al!, then, with a
| s sid, "Follow me. 1 will

e Bennett, sented rigidly In
' the table, from which
ips, about which we
_ Hing. had been removed
How did it happen?™ asked Kon-

canmie hora ™

replled Long Sin,
of bis hand, “and before 1
m he did away with him-

Wall, swe've got Eim.” mused Ken-
nedy shaking his head sadly, adding
o, Ybat he 18 dead.™
who had followed us down,
“yes with her hands and
Was ®obbine convulsively, 1 thought
she would falne but Kennedy led her
Kentiy nway into an upper room,
As he pleecd hor in an easy chalr,
he bont ovep her soothingly.
"D you—did  yon—rpeally—love
isked In & low tone.

/ ~ 2
Witer & sa

Elsine

Hand drove up to 1-‘"1‘ Sin'e Bouss _r.l St sh iddering, and with an cager

the taxicab and, after paying the |look 0! Kennedy, Elaine shook her

chauffeur. went to the door and | beautiful hend

knocked sharply. 1 Thei. slowly rising to her feet, she
In response to his knocking Long | looked ar Cralg appealingly

Sin appeared on the threshold und mo
tioned to Benuett to come in, evident
Iy astonished to s#e him.

As he entered, Bennett made a se
cret sign and sald: I am the Cluteh.
ing Hand. Kennedy I8 close on my
trall, and I have come to be hidden

In & tone which betrayed alarm and

fear the Chinuman intimated that he |

had no place in which Hennet! could
be concealed with any degree of sufety,

For a moment Bennett glured say-
agely at Long Sin.

“! possess hidden plunder worth
seven milllon dollurs,” he pleaded
quickly, “and if by yourald | can make
& getaway, a eeventh Is yvours "

The Chinaman's cupldity was olear.
Iy excited by Bennett's offer, while the
bare mentlon of the amount at stake
was sufficlent to overcome all
scruples.

After exchanglog & few words he

Bis

"Forgive me murmured Elalne,

holding gut her hand, Then she added
Ina volie tense with emotion. “Thank
you for saving me."

Kennedy took her hand. For & mo-
ment he held 1t Then he drew her to-
ward him, unresisting,
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With this instaliment the mys-
tery of The Clutching Hand Is
solved, but the story wi'l be cone
tinued under the title of
NEW EXPLOITS OF ELAINE

The authors have Invelved
Elaine In another series of
thrilling and sensational experl:
fnces more Interesting than her
previous ones, which will be re-
lated in the coming instaliments.
You will find them highly enter
taining and worth reading.




